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"They were nothing more than people, by themselves. Even paired, 
any pairing, they would have been nothing more than people by 
themselves. But all together, they have become the heart and muscles ! = 2 
of something perilous and new, something strange and growing and . Vow Suilies 
great. Together, all together, they are instruments of change" . 
Keri Hulme, "The Bone People" | 


They’re building a motorway in my back yard 


THE MOTORWAY. 


It’s twistin’ and windin’ 
It’s going too far! 
They’re changing the rivers and the lie of the land 


It gives me the shivers ’cos they don’t understand. 


(chorus) Heavens above! don’t give me no rain! 
I’m taking the road up to Scotland and I’m breathin’ your 


poison again and again and again! 


So what are you thinkin’ are we really the same? 
while you kept on drinkin’ they built another lane! 
They’re changing the rivers and the lie of the land 


It gives me the shivers ’cos they dont understand! 


A 


Environmental tragedy 


Who claims to rule the earth? 
Who claims to own it? 
Who can buy and Sell the life of the land? 
The call of the seabirds, 
and dew of the morning ? 

Whose fist can punch the night? 
Whose embrace can ensnare the moon? 
Whose tongue can taste the evening? 
Where are the title deeds to time?! 
Who holds a mortgage on the air?! 
Who grants a liscence to the clouds?... 
...And by whose authority is the silence 
broken!!.. 


Who seeks to control the seasons solemn 
progress? 
And who presumes to put a price on living 
things! 

All the lies told in the name of truth! 
Tell me all that has been done in the name 
of freedom! 

Show me all the wars fought in the name of 
peace! 

And I will show you the poverty of the many 
And the power of the few... 
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What are we doing with our inheritance? In the last 15 years we 

i) have gashed it to pieces with arterial roads and ruined many areas 

| systematically, The means of transport increase, the population 

i increases, the needs...increase. Something has to decrease 
and it has to be the woods and downs, the birds and hedges. 
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Claremont Road f 

As campaigners got pushed out of more houses, often not defending them but moving 
on to other squats further down the route, so it came to be decided that we would 
concentrate on one or two specific areas; we had to recognize that the systematic 
defence of every house was virtually impossible, Particularly after the bender site was 
trashed, Claremont Road became the centre of the campaign for many people (although 
this is still controversial, as I'll discuss later). Claremont Road is a terraced street in a 
working class district, therefore quite unlike Wanstonia. But we have gone further here 
in positing a community. Claremont is off the main road and doesn't actually lead 
anywhere, so we were able to virtually take over the whole street and close it to traffic 
with few problems. We have held gigs in the street every Sunday, and the street itself is 
full of art work and barricading (and rubbish!), Huge nets span the street from the roof 
de ! tops to help us get from house to house in the event of an eviction; cafes have been 
Beginning of direct action - : 1 organized in two of the houses. In concentrating on Claremont Road, we gradually 
The campaign of direct action began on the day the bulldozers were due, with the moved into a siege situation where defence became the overriding priority, although 


a 
History of the No MII struggle @ f 
"Ce & 


The story of the M11 link road begins at the turn of the century. and the @/ 
local campaign has becn opposing it for several decades. However, the 
campaign of direct action began with the start of the construction work, 
back in September 1993, and this story can be divided into five phases. 


reclamation by protesters of a house that was due to be demolished. The construction irregular actions on sites continue. 
work began in Wanstead, and consisted of the preliminary work of clearing a large 
number of trees. For a month and a half, tree sitting was a dominant activity in At the July 24th anti-CJB demo we invited people back to Claremont Road for the 


Wanstead. During this time, local involvement was low. regular Sunday party. Following this, we had a sudden large influx of new people. 


i This influx created both new dilemmas as well as new opportunities. Although some 
George Green period people in the No M11 campaign have argued that the new people didn't seem to be here 
Local involvement suddenly exploded after the spontaneous reclamation of the common because of the fight against the road, it was already apparent to many of us that our 
land of George Green, which the developers, Norwest Holst had boarded off. Locals struggle was about far more than the road anyway. The road itself obviously raised 
and campaigners pushed down the fences and replaced earth that had been dug up by a issues that didn't fit neatly into the ‘environmental issues’ category: housing, the issue 
machine. The land and an ancient chestnut tree on the land were occupied for over a of protest itself etc. But in taking over Claremont Road it became increasingly clear that 
month in order to deter the construction work. During this time, a community was the struggle was about a whole way (or ways) of life. Thus for many of the new people 
created as the tree became a meeting place for locals and campaigners. All this came to a coming onto the street, the issue was the Criminal Justice Bill - an attack on non- 


traumatic end when hundreds of police cleared us all away and enabled the tree to be mainstream ways of life. Claremont Road was a free space, a social focus for those 
felled. For many people, it was an experience which altered their view of the police who felt attacked by the forthcoming legislation. ; 


overnight. 


But the changing composition of the campaign wasn't always to the liking of the more 
long-time campaigners. In a sense, in finding a new constituency beyond both its 
middle class friends in Wanstead and the usual pool of experienced environmentalists 
and eco-warriors, and in linking up with other more obviously political struggles, the 


cme ’ : ; campaign was discovering itself as part of the class struggle. There has been a decline 
defending the houses and adjoining gardens which we turned into a semi-communal of ‘the environment’ as the central topic of conversation; it has been replaced by such 


area called Wanstonia. The houses and gardens were partly barricaded, and on the day things as the practical issues of how best to resist and barricade, how do we get along 
of the eviction in February it took hundreds more police all day to clear everyone out of internally - inevitable consequences of a siege situation. 


the houses and off the roofs. ; “y 


Wanstonia period 

The route of the road determined that the next area of Wanstead to be destroyed would 
be a row of five large Edwardian houses next to the Green. Two of these were still 
occupied by long time residents. They and their friends invited others to join them in 


Leytonstone and Operation Roadblock ” 
Having taken both George Green and Wanstonia, the contractors had virtually all the fi i. 
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land they needed for work on the road in Wanstead. Most of the activists moved down <— sth, RE Se IC 
a4 q on” 


to Leytonstone, and were spread across various squats and a bender site. Leytonstone 
will lose about 300 houses to the road, and the demolition of these houses had been 
taking place for a long time already. But at the same time as the campaign shifted its 
emphasis to defending Leytonstone houses, it also launched a national rota of direct 
action, intending to hold up work on sites every day for at least a month by occupying ; it 
machinery, climbing cranes etc. Most of this site action was concentrated in Wanstead {—efr« “Wkelie Cay 
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WHY DID CLAREMONT ROAD HAPPEN?.... 


Obviously if the MII hadn't been built there it wouldn't have 
happened, but that means that the "potential" was there, so that must 
mean there's potential for similar things to happen in many people and 
many places, Claremont Road was a kind of coming to the surface of 
things that normally lie latent, hidden beneath the heavy weight of life 
in Nineties Britain, it was the bursting through of spring crocuses 
through the February Snow and showed of self, expressed itself in 
music, colour, art, inventiveness, ingenuity, sociability, it grew beyond 
itself and reached upwards as the scaffolding tower symbolised. 


=, 
he 


, 


Lf 


Claremont Road also contained in its being something that was very 
much the essence of "London", the London that is always struggling to 
break through modern economic restraints, "old" Mick with his "no 
compromise” East End spirit in the face of impossible odds, the Jazz 
musicians and street party pulling all and sundry to the street on a 
Sunday, the ingenious barracading that put the DoT's efforts to shame, 
the tolerance (London's unique quality as a city), of mixing different 
groups, individuals and cultures, the humerous publicity stunts 
grabbing the headlines, enacted peacefully, and not forgetting Dolly 
who's question "Why?" seems to sum everything. 

He 
Wherever there is a free creative space of near limitless tolerance, it ll 
will attract "problem" people, Claremont Road (like all individuals) had 4 | 
it share of problems. fallings out, exhaustion, freeloaders, drugs, ete. 
but these people weren't turned away, remarkably they were 
accommodated not rejected, efforts were made to accept those who 
society normally rejects. 


ane 


ATU 


The street seems to stand out in opposition to much that is negative in 
Britain today, for me personally an afternoon spent barracading in 
October '93 changed my whole life direction from pessimism to an 
optimistic forward looking energy and willingness to give myself in 
unselfish co-operation with others to start "grassroots" community, 
because modern society has almost suceeded in erradicating this, where 
everyone, regardless of background can get together to work, cat and 
celebrate life. 
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Words from “The Prophet", Kahlil Gibran, retitled 
"IT’S ALL GOTTA GO!" 


Build of your imaginings a bower in the wilderness ere you build a 
house within the city walls. 

For even as you have home-comings in your twilight, so has the 
wanderer in you, the ever distant alone. 

Your house is your larger body. 

It grows in the sun and sleeps in the stillness of the night; and it is 
not dreamless. Does not your house dream? and dreaming, leave the 
city for grove or hilltop? 


And tell me, people, what have you in these houses? And what is it 
you guard with fastened doors? 

Have you peace, the quiet urge that reveals your power? 

Have you remembrances, the glimmering arches that span the 
summits of the mind? 

Have you beauty, that leads the heart from things fashioned of wood 
and stone to the holy mountain? 

Tell me, what have you in these houses? 

Or have you only comfort, and the lust for comfort, that stealthy 
thing that enters the house a guest, and then becomes a host, and then a 
master? 


But you, children of space, you restless in rest, you shall not be 
trapped nor tamed. 

Your house shall be not an anchor but a mast. 

It shall not be a glistening film that covers a wound, but an eyelid 
that guards the eye. 

You shall not fold your wings that you may pass through doors, nor . 
bend your heads that they strike not against a ceiling, nor fear to breath 
lest walls should crack and fall down. 

And though of magnificence and splendour, your house shall not 
hold your secret nor shelter your longing. 

For that which is boundless in you abides in the mansion of the sky. 
whose door is the morning mist , and whose windows are the songs and 
silences of night. 
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BRANCHES ALL OVER LONDON! 
NEVER KNOWN TO CLOSE! 
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4ILS. CEMENT. WIRE ROPES, NETTING, LIGHTING, ELECTRICAL, ETC. 
SCAFFOLD IS OUR SPECIALITY 
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Kill the billboard! 
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"Piss Tuesday" 
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cara 7 Motorway 11 Re\ /isited, after B Dylan 


Feat .— == — = _..MacGregor says, where do you waj_ it this killer driven? 
ae ee weceede.. . God says down the M11 


,, Yesithink they can 
UZ be easily given 
1D 


SY Just take everything 
¥ down the M11 


Criminal justice 
descends from Heaven 
Or: Angels upon the 
M11 


after B Dylan 


KEEP OUT 


of Claremont 


By order of 
The No M11 Link Campaign 


ON WEDNESDAY 28 SEPTEMBER 1994 INJUNCTIONS WERE MADE UP BY THE 


CAMPAIGN AGAINST THE FOLLOWING PERSONIFICATIONS: 


W.S. ATKINS UNCIVIL ENGINEERING LTD. 

ROB BRAZIER AND HIS SECANT PILES 

CHRISTIANI & NIELSEN LTD. 

DAVE THE BRAYS SPY AND HIS CAMERA CREW 

EPPING TREE-DEATH Co. 

ESSENTIAL SECURITY AND OTHER NON-ESSENTIALS 
HOSIER & DICKINSON, HOMEWRECKERS 

J. MURPHY & SONS (HOLES) LTD. 

NATHAN AND CO., BAILIFFS, ENEMIES OF THE WORKING CLASS 
NORWEST HOLST LTD. 

OLD BILL . 

RELIANCE SECURITY 

SQUIBB AND DAVIS (HEALTH AND SAFETY OUR BLINDSPOT) 


THE ABOVE-MENTIONED ENEMIES OF THE PLANET, LIFE AND LIBERTY 
Y_W THAT RE BOUND BY TERMS OF. 
INJUNCTION (WHICH WE ARE HEREBY EMPOWERED TO MAKE UP AS WE 
GO ALONG) NOT TO SET FOOT ON CLAREMONT ROAD E11, OR TO TOUCH 
ANY BLADE OF GRASS OR HOUSEBRICK .THEREOF. ALL OTHER 
JOBSWORTHS, SCUMBAGS, PARASITIC PROFITEERS AND COLLUDERS 
WITH STATE, CAPITAL AND THE ROAD-EMPIRE WHO FAIL TO ABIDE BY 
THESE TERMS, EVEN THOUGH THEY ARE NOT NAMED IN THE EXISTING 
PROCEEDINGS, WILL BE IN CONTEMPT OF CLAREMONT AND WILL FACE 
THE UNQUENCHABLE WRATH OF PROLETARIAN VENGEANCE. THEY MAY 
BE SENTENCED TO LIVE IN THEIR CARS, TO DIE OF ASTHMA, TO 
BULLDOZE A ROAD THROUGH THEIR OWN HOMES OR Se ee aneT Wee 
DEEM NECESSARY AND APPROPRIATE TO THEIR CRIMES AGAINST THE 
PLANET AND ITS INHABITANTS. 
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Bored? Pessimistic? Depressed? 
Looking for more from life? 


The No M11 Link Campaign 


invites you to visit..... 


The Independent Free Area of 
CLAREMONTE 


(formerly Claremont Road, LONDON E11.) 


A STATEMENT OF DEFIANCE 
a living work of art a caring community 
a healing space a street design for the future 
a tourist-attraction a festival 


a situation comedy anda PARTY! : 


Carnival from 3pm every Sunday 
Performers ring "the Man from Claremonté" on 0956 300676 or 081 558 2638 | 


Barricading every Saturday 
or weekdays by prior arrangement - ring 0956 300676 or 081 558 2638. 


Temporary & long-term housing ne 


is always available for helpful and open-hearted visitors. 


“This continuing celebration of human 
imagination, potential and diversity urgently 
needs & deserves your support” - Bill Clinton 


Cheques, made out to "WAM 11", always welcome - please send to: 
No M11 Link Campaign, Arch 211, Grove Green Rd, E11 4Ad. 


VISIT CLAREMONTE 


The State of the Art | 
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claremont rd #1 


im admiring beautiful dreaded workmen from my armchair in the 
street, sillhouetted in the sun, making their tower on the roof. how 
strong they are. how young. how they get things done. 

in the sunshine i sec some pretty drunken noisy happy drunken girl 
tripping happily along, giving away her food. she looks so sorted. 
every site/revolution/world needs its pretty drunken girls. 1 want to 
sec a nation of happy little pretty drunken girls giving away their 
food. 

it's very hot. people smile. life should be lived this way all the time. 


claremont rd #2 


the whistles blow. it's all going down. it's not going down. too many 
rumours. too many false alarms. people just want it to be over. too 
close to madness. too fucked to fight. we go to bed every night 
expecting to be woken by vans of riot police. you do this too long, 
you go insane. 1 don't think i'll be here too long. 


claremont rd #3 


the security guard didn't understand why everyone was so angry at 
him. he was just doing his job & he hadn't been in the country that 
long. 


how did i find mysclf here? how did i find myself reporting back 
from all this? i give you everything, don't 1. i call it poetry. 
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The Claremont scaffold tower is like a mirror opposite of the Canary Wharf tower. The A Abt de} 
Canary Whart tower, which can be seen from the roofs of Claremont Road, towers e e/ 
over a working class district, like the Claremont tower. They both have a flashing light 
on top. The Canary Wharf tower is based on and embodies alienation (alienated labour, 
consumption, money, atomization). It is opulent, hated and unwanted. The Claremont 
tower is based on and embodies resistance to alienation. It is basic, but is admired and 
desired. 

(Thursday 20th October 1994) 
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Above: standing guard after a house has been taken over by the authorities, 


Many of the low paid security guards employed on the M11 project are West 
Africans 
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THE LAND WHEN TIME FORGOT 


It was coll that day. | made my way to the flat-roof with the others. 

I didn't take my sleeping bag with me. I should have. | should have 
done a lot of things - but didn't. I stood at the the far side of the 
flat-roof that overlooked the gardens. My vision was obscured - but | 
stood staring between the made-by-man iron fence and the crumpled 
flat-roof above the old shop. I could just see the road, the wall that 
divided the yard from the bridge; them. And down they rolled, White 
ones, green ones, yellow ones; leviathons. Music played; the traffic 
roared not from cars - but from these tanks. They weren't real tanks - 
but they could have been. 


All around - a cold sort of silence - like an eerie, misty, chilling noise - 
as subtle as a crew of bombers flying overhead. A grey noise - if there 
is one. There is. | heard it. I felt it. | understood it - for once. A cold 
shiver runs down my spine. This is it! This is real - no more games 
now. This is serious. I look in horror as a yellow arm swings from side 
to side amid the disbelieving roars of the crowd. Cameras, people are 
removed from the street. "Sit down, sit down!" - sit down to be dragged 
away. 


Friends are being dragged from building to building. The bloody press 
got in the way. I told them off. God save the press - but then who 
believes in our social god? I told them that their five minute footage 
could kill forty of us - for not getting off the unsafe parts of the rooves - 
but they didn't listen. 


The yellow mammoth that swept up the the street - too close, too near. 
too dangerous. Bastards! Again our family gets hurt. One by one. 
Anger. Frustration. You Bastards! Does your mopther know what 
you're doing? When your children ask you what you did today - will 
you lie to them or will you tell them the truth? I dare you. Answer them 
with: Oh! I bashed some people - some protesters up today - wasn't | 
clever? No! They don't fight back and there was only twenty of us to 
one of them - didn't we do well? 

The blue chocolate-soldiers are lined up the street. Someone gets hurt. 
Word gets out. We are all concerned and worry about the people 
involved. There's a lot of scampering up and down the rooves. 
Someone is locked on to a chimney, They've got a new gismo to undo 
them - but I've thought of a new way to scupper them. Next time. 
Bodies are being dragged into pickers. I don't believe it. How could 
they? That is not only disgusting but obscene. They've attacked Dolly's 
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house and smashed the roof off with that giant claw. The music isn't 
loud enough - but shouts and waves of up, up - no good. The electric's 
off - then on - then.... if anyone had told me two days ago that I 
(biggest coward with longest yellow stripe down back) would be sat on 
the roof with my arm shoved into a barrel of concrete - locked on - 
I'd've said in no uncertain terms "Fuck Off!" What? You can't! 
They're only trying to smash out the bay window that supports these 
barrels. And down will come baby, barrel and all. In my panic I broke a 
knuckle and a bone in my hand. I couldn't release myself. In the end | 
manage to riggle free. 


The light was fading fast. Across the railway line - great halogen lights 
with infra red cameras beneath - spied upon us. No privacy for our 
‘toilettes', no dignity without bearing our souls - so to speak. As 
darkness fell more of our people were being picked off. When the 
darkness came - they stopped. Brays are here. A visitor who wouldn't 
Stay put ran across the tree house bridge and lassoed the mobile lights 
they had hoisted up to spotlight our positions. He crossed the ropes to 
another tree and bound the light to it. It would not wind up and it 
would not wind down. They had to call for a tree surgeon to goupa 
ladder to remove the offending article. How we cheered and hooted! 
The surgeon came but he cut the nets as well. The nets had people in 
them. The sheep lay all aroud (wolves more like). The tower is no 
longer accessible to my view. The food is shared out and gone. One 
yellow down - electrocuted by its own stupidity. 


It was one of the coldest nights in November. Someone lent me a 
sleeping bag until their return. I found a blanket and furloined some 
cushions to rest on. All around our people sat, laid, huddled together - 
the chill biting our very existance. 


Dawn broke with a freezing menace. A new set of people locked on to 
those infamous barrels, to which | had become accustomed. V and the 
girls remained faithful. K took over from me while S took the other 
side. The pickers advanced. As they demolished everything they could 
lay their claws on - more of us clambered towards the tower (named 
Dolly after Dolly Watson). Others went onto the remaining nets. The 
sheriff's appeared On the roof next door, They tried to cut the bridge to 
(he (reehouse, Blunt saws, Stupid, They don't know who or what they 
are dealing with. I'm very proud to know our constructive lot. Even the 
lunchouts became active in the last weeks of Claremont. 
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The bridge was constructed from wafers of metal encased in wood. 

No wonder they had a job cutting through it. T's gear was removed 
from the treehouse and he gingerly stepped on to the bridge as though 
he was afraid of heights. Then he disappeared from sight. Down came 
the bridge. Up came the cherry-picker. Come on! Jump! Lock on! Let's 
get the cherry picker for Xmas. And K and S did! Nasty bastard lashed 
out with his foot. Someone landed on my head. Here's some string, let's 
tie his feet together. Someone tried to steal the key. The gross arm 
lifted - stretching limbs between barrel and badmen. I'm only trying to 
give my kids a good Christmas - says yellow-hat. ‘Tell that to them 
when they've become part of the asthmatic mass! 


They've found the tunnel - or at least part of it. A is photographing 
them photographing it. | snapped him. The Romans are running all 
over the place. More sheep line up at the back. The giant crab looms up 
and dies - caught up by its own earthy greed. 


Two diggers and a cherry picker down. And more whenever. wherever 
is possible. Great cheers as the news is sent down the lines. The're 
smashing their way through the roof. Our roof. Damn you. Keep 
moving. M.O.V.E. Get off the edge - there's too many of you - shout's 
Z. A sledge hammer appears through the floor. And the only way is 
down. J. and I go down with the press. The BBC say we are with them. 
When asked for I.D. all I can offer is Super'led on one side and 
SuperDuck on the other ..... You're a protestor ..... Yup! | am! ...and 
bloody proud of it! 

We are led through the rat run and we enter the upstairs landing of 
what was once Dolly's house. J. darts into one of the rooms for a look- 
see. We are led down the stairs to be greeted by a not-so-nice sheep. 
Baa! Oh ye of little interlect! May all your children grow up to be 
hippies with red hair! ( Red haired people are generally placid until 
roused ) J is led away by a TSG of the female persuation. [| am in two 
minds. Could I have done more? Did I give in too easily? Have | 
betrayed my beautiful home that had its own culture, its own ethics . 
insane/sane, safe, volatile, caring entity? Come down, I'd say. You'll 
Stay for the day, enjoy it and never want to see it again. Or like me and 
hundreds again....you'll visit....by accident....and never leave. People 
don't understand until they come here that it can literally take days to 
get from one end of the street to the other....let alone get off! 
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The tubes whistle. They've made us our own sign. But now....f get to 
the top of the street, | could be on the planet Mars. I see they've 
ploughed up the yard. Couldn't wait could they? I give them my bahiget 
They get it wrong. I'm not going to correct them. It dawns on me that as 
| haven't been arrested that I don't have to give my date of birth, but the 
male Plod starts getting shirty as I refuse to tell them. So what's my age 
then? | tell her. She probably won't believe me anyway. As I'm led off 
the street, | 'm asked if it was worth it. Yes! I says. It was peaceful. Yes, 
it was worth it, and | made my point. 


OK! I go and get debriefed by R....and get a nice hot cuppa... There 
was a tale that Fisal was found chained to the Jazz Cafe sink, saying : 
"Help yourself to tea and coffee... I'm only here to do the washing-up! 
Big J and Bm got waylaid and bashed. So did Scouse after coming off 
the tower. All he said was "Pie and Mash". One by one the tower was 
getting emptied. On December the 2nd 1994, ata cost of over £2 
million in total, Claremont was lost to the Romans. Phil woke up to 
find himself handcuffed and was dragged off the tower. Our last man 
t. 
The point is....for those who still don't know what Claremont was all 
about - we don't need any more roads. We've got enough. Speed kills. 
So does pollution. When we have to have a "puffer" included in the 
first aid box it's a very sad time. There are enough waste products from 
exhausts that can't be got rid of. We all use roads. We have all been ina 
car/bus/motor-vehicle of one sort or another. But why the need for 
more? More roads mean more transport being made. It becomes a 
vicious circle. We have to look at the greener issues more than ever 
now... and content ourselves with solving what problems - health and 
planet wise we have NOW. Not WHEN we are overcongested with 
smog, asthma and cancers. It's too late then. 1 hat's why 
CLAREMONTE said NO! 


P 


By Wednesday night the roofs “First of all they came up and 


® x were straight. Then they came up and | 
said * Right we're gonna evict you 
using minimum required force’.” 


and the Tower became a symbol, had all been cleared. Only the said ‘There's a really bad weather front 
2 t we named it Dolly. > scaffolding tower remained, smeared coming in. We think its dangerous and 
& & g : 3 . g ” - with grease and illuminated by you ought to come down,” she recalls. 
8 H 3 4 j 5 ze 8: ¥ : : powerful halogen floodlights; a “So we radioed base on the CB and 
3 i 4 8 = z : i § F Z ii r 5 formidable monument to resistance and they said it’s a load of bollocks. Then 
Bs % ¥ 8 r & : a visible from all the surrounding police they came up again and said ‘This is a 
Bye =O E 5 : 34 Sagads road blocks. Most of the arrests made _— scaffolding expert and he says your 
2 4 =f 8 “ae 3 8 ry 8 3 & g g during the eviction were of people who tower is leaning by 13 degrees - so we 
; & § 3u% 5 3 i F be 5 GS were trying to break back into the site _figure its really dangerous and you'd 
g = o 8 3 hing E = E f t& 5 in order to get provisions to the better come down’. But that was a load 
. § 2354 8 8 3 5 # $ ao 4 ™ . remaining protesters. of bollocks too, ‘cos compared to the 
goereagiag 8 EAT block of flats over the road, the poles 
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+ “Basically the whole thing was 
% a sleep deprivation exercise. I was 
sleeping quite soundly actually but he 
e va was hassling me ali night, coming up 
to see if I was alright. _ Fey 
“At dawn I was asleep in my 
: * coffin and the whole tower started 
shaking. f lifted up a couple of wooden 
5) slats in front of my face and suddenly 
9 the police. were on me and they had _ 
30 7% me. Iwas the same police who had 
4 been really matey the day before and 
o> ae 6) now they were saying - ‘You move and 


oe ys é os alg 5 : 

c e ot you’ re fucking...” They were really ~* 
9 Ne ee aggressive as they put cuffs on me and | 

eat then they suddenly switched back, | 
9t.%, Mice - smiling and saying’ “We’ re friends 


> Peso again now - Were you cold over night? 
oF TONS - Did you have enough blankets?’: It 
eX PK" came out in the press that I had 
ome ake voluntarily left the tower at 7 am but it 
5 must have been a police press release 
‘cos I didn’t volunteer.” 


i 


A : S ae 

bn pate x; W¢ lan” 4 
: vm Yh ff 
ek AT | 


This may be the end of Claremont Road but it is only the beginning for many of us. 
The DoT and Michael Howard's Criminal Justice Act have brought as whole new 
\ide of dissenters together. | may have been cold and tired after my eviction but it 
left me feeling empowered. | kept remembering the slogan, ‘There are people who 
make things happen, there are people who watch things happen and there are 
people who wondered what happened.’ I'd rather do something than nothing. 
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George Monbiot finds beauty in the midst of rubble 


HE BAILIFFS brought a new 

tool to Claremont Koad last 

week. It was a bladed hook 
about two foot long, cleverly de- 
Signed to extract arms embedded in 
barrels of concrete without tearing 
too much Desh 

At first it was devastatingly 

effective, and people who had ex 
pected to spend three hours being 
dug out with pneumatic drills and 
angle grinders were freed in just five 
minutes. But as news of the device 
spread along the rooftops, the protes 
tors started binding their arms with 
tape and plastic hosepipe, plugging 


the holes down which the arm extrac- 


tor could be pushed. 

This hindered the bailiffs but 
failed to stop them. Next time the 
protestors will have evolved a new 
tactic, and the Department of Trans- 
port will have to find other means 


with which to combat it. The Govern- 


ment has the technology, but the pro- 
testers have something which can 
never be definitively supressed: 
creativity. 

With picks and shovels, hacksaws 
and hand drills, they created de 
fences that took the most powerful 
and sophisticated demolition ma- 
chines more than three days to de- 
molish. Six of them managed to bury 
their arms in the road; the contrac 
tors spent three and a half hours 
digging them out. A rolling bridge 
between the rooftops and a tree 
house took the hydraulic hoists and 
chainsaws 40 minutes to dismantle. 
The 100-foot tower of greased and 
welded scaffolding kept the bailiffs 
busy for more than two days. They 
never did find the entrance to one of 
the bunkers. 

But the creativity of Claremont 
Road extended far beyond the raw 
necessities of keeping the sherriff 
away This little corner of east Lon- 
don was transformed into a baroque, 
apocalyptic pagan wonderland. If 
heirarchy contains creativity, then 
anarchy appears to unleash it. Split. 
level pixie tree-houses festooned 
with tinsel, cartridge belts, High 
Court exclusion orders, gnarled 
meta! and the amputated limbs of 
tailors’ dummies overhung a road 
adorned with cars from whose torn 
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Defiant culture 


- tank traps. The bits of metal nailed to 
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bodywork fluorescent scaffolding id 5 = 
poles and living plants erupted. At ° zg 
either end of the street, barricades of 8 ie a 3D 
concrete-filled tyres sprawled with s ° is 
wild sculptures of mangled house Sok = 2 
hold appliances. 7a. 8 
Two things place this among the oO | » F 
most significant cultural phenomena oF, %. 5 
of the decade: the first is its sense of ° aS < 
purpose. The outrageous installa- iP a oa SS mw 
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tions of Claremont Road were mani- 
festly functional. The tyre and wash. 
ing machine sculptures held back 
the bulldozers while people consol}- 
dated their defences. The cars full of 
scaffolding proved to be excellent 
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the trunks of the trees had to be 
painstakingly extracted before the 
chainsaws could start work, while 
the amputated limbs were waiting to 
be dropped as memento mori at the 
bailiffs’ feet. 

The creative exuberance attending 
similar protests in Pollok Park in 
Glasgow and Solsbury Hill near Bath 
expose the self-referential emptiness 
into which so much of our fine art, 
performance and fashion has wan- 
dered. Behind the barricades, for the 
first time in decades, without the 
help of tutors, grants or critics, art 
and necessity were brought back 
together. 

Secondly, and more importantly, 
creativity usually means a few 
people producing and everyone else 
simply paying to watch, but the cre- 
ative impulse which erupted in 
Claremont Road was one in which 
everyone participated, rebuilding 
the world as it suited them. Dispo 
sessed city youths knocked holes in 
walls between the houses and estab- 
lished tracks across the rooftops, 
building a communal space from the 
architecture of alienation. 

Dressed absurdly in sombreros 
and shades, bike helmets and miners’ 
lamps, dresses, braces and pixie 
hats, they re-asserted their culture in 
a world deprived of its initiative by 
the technology of convenience They 
are sowing the seeds of cultura] 
renewal that Britain so desperately 
needs 
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George Monbiot ts a Visiting Fallow at 
Green Coliege. Oxtord University 
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Bricks timber scaff wire nails tyres and paint Ov, Us Bs 
Spun together woven with a spirit and purpose Foy, Ox, i Ke ‘is 


People of vision 

Rubble to sculpture 

Rags to riches ] 
y q 


So rich 
Abused and trampled by the glazen eyed ones 


The agents of provocation 7 
For a breathtaking atic jeni 


Claremont Road E11 an impossible place 
So possible they could not imagine us¥ 
Bach and every one called and drawn | 

Into the vortex elevated to a real reality 


Never have so few 
Done so much 
With so little 


For so many 
Our spirit lives 

Will never be forgotten 
Rising Forever Pah 


(Ganuary 1995) 


The politics of anti-road protest: 
The No MI! Link Road Campaign and its dilemmas 


Political int tati 


Why is a political interpretation of the campaign necessary? If it's so good, shouldn't 
we just carry on acting instead of trying to write about it and develo theory? Political 
interpretation is necessary because to understand the significance of what we're doing 
helps us to do it better. To step back from time to time in order to develop a political 
interpretation stops us getting lost in mundane detail where we cannot see the blissful 
wood of radical subjectivity for the trees of individual actions. Moreover, since the 
meaning and direction of so much of what we do in this campaign and others like it is 
continually argued over and more-or-less up for grabs, it is always important to 
develop the arguments for particular positions over possible others 


Roads and capital 

One of the achievements of the campaign in the last 12 months is to make roads into a 
political issue for many people for the first time. However, it is not as if roads were 
non-political before they became a topic of national controversy. Roads have always 
been deeply implicated in our political relationships. 


In the first place, capital - as both a national and a supra-national subject - requires an 
efficient transport system in order to move raw materials to factories, and to move 
finished products to retail centres where they can be sold. In other words, commodities 
need to be moved about, usually over long distances, to have their value realized in the 
realm of exchange. In order to compete with other capitals, each transport system must 
be continually upgraded. Thus, the attempt of the various states that make up the 
European Union to constitute themselves into a single viable economic entity in order to 
compete with other blocks requires a transport system allowing quick, efficient 
movement across the whole continent (and between this block and others) - hence many 
of the major road ‘improvements’ taking place at the moment are funded by the 
European Union as part of their Trans European Route Network. The massive 
expansion of the A27 down here is part of this process. 


In the second place, we need to explain why capital has preferred roads to rail 
networks. There are a number of reasons, but the basic element behind the growth of 
roads is the status of the motor industry as a key locus for expansion. The car is still the 
pre-eminent consumer product. Quite simply, car sales and all the commodities related 
to such sales - petrol, insurance etc etc - can generate a lot of wealth for some people! 
Moreover, with such a large number of linkages to other industries - petrochemical, 
plastics, steel, and roadbuilding itself, of course - the motor industry serves as an 


indicator for the whole economy. Huge sectors of the economy are dependent upon the 
continued sale of cars. 


We can see both these processes at work in the rationale for the M11 link road in east 
London. In the first place, the link road connects the M11 at Redbridge with Hackney 
Wick and thus the Blackwall Tunnel, funnelling freight traffic to and from the Channel 
Tunnel down the M20, funnelling commuters into the city, and bringing (or rather 
moving) business to the wastelands of Stratford, cut off as they are from a major road. 
Secondly, a lot of people who support the road or who feel there is nothing they can do 
about it cite the ‘inevitable’ growth of road traffic as a reason why the road is needed: 
these cars must be accommodated somehow, so the argument goes. 
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If not NIMBYism, then what...? 

In the not too distant past, opposition to new road schemes was generally understood to 
be merely NIMBYism: people who probably recognized the ‘need for the road’, but 
who didn't want it going through their own patch. The struggle at Twyford can be seen 
as the beginning of the end of NIMBYism and the birth of a new béte noire for the state 
planners and road empire: the environmental direct-activists. The principled action of 
these people has allowed locals to understand their own problems in global terms - 
which in turn has given them a greater feeling of legitimacy. This whole process has 
snowballed as different groups around the country have taken encouragement from 
each others’ actions. 


A moral or environmental issue? 

So if it is not NIMBYism, then is it, as so many of the participants say, essentially a 
moral or environmental struggle? For the reasons outlined above, this is not an 
adequate way of comprehending what we have been doing at the M11 link road - or at 
other roads struggles. It is not reducible to a ‘moral’ issue because it is not a simple 
opposition of good versus bad. The reason that the planners, the state, the contractors 
and so on are attempting to impose the road is not because they are ‘evil people’; it is 
because they are acting in the service of capital that they are ‘bad’, not vice versa. Only 
if this is taken into account can we understand the logic of what they are trying to do. 
Why, for example, does the UK government not implement all of the Rio declaration? 
Not because John Major is stupid or lazy or malicious (though he may be all those 
things), but because he fears pee rationally that UK capital will lose competitiveness 
in the short to medium term if such changes are made. 


And the struggle is not purely an environmental issue either. I have already mentioned 
some of the non-environmental issues which the struggle against the M11 link road has 
highlighted. But there is a deeper point: ‘the environment’ or ‘nature’ is not some 
separate and distinct realm, to be contrasted with a separate social or political realm. 
And this is not the relatively trivial argument that many of our existing green areas are 
human-made. It is the argument that ‘environmental’ and social issues are actually 
aspects of the same whole; the struggle over the environment reflects our 
(human/social) needs for green areas, health and resources. There is no struggle outside 
human needs and desires. 


Given that a purely moral or a purely environmental perspective is inadequate for 
understanding the significance of what we have been doing at the M11 campaign, we 
therefore need to find another framework. In left and libertarian politics - in the broad 
sense - there are two dominant frameworks in which the struggle against the M11 link 
road might be understood: Labourism & Leninism (the traditional left) on the one hand, 
and, on the other, the new eco-reformism - in short, the ‘reds’ and the ‘greens’. 


Reds and greens 

To the traditional left, most struggles (such as the attempt merely to stop a particular 
road, or even the whole roads programme) are understood a priori principally as 
locations for the recruitment of individuals to a ‘revolutionary party’ (or even a 
Parliamentary one) which is thought by its supporters to be the real agent for the real 
struggle which actually takes place at another location and at another time. As I hope 
will become clear in through my analysis of what we do at the M11 struggle, the leftist 
position must be rejected. The point is that many ostensibly reformist struggles, 
depending on how they are fought and what they are about, may become revolutionary 
in their own right. Particular struggles, such as those of the new anti-roadbuilding 
movement, may connect themselves to a practical critique of the whole capital relation, 
even if their immediate aims are more modest. They may be both valid in their own 
right (i.e. satisfying our needs as opposed to those of capital), and point directly to a 
higher level of struggle; a victory may create new needs and desires (which people then 
feel confident to set about satisfying) and new possibilities (which make the satisfaction 
of these and other needs and desires more likely), and so on. 
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Eco-reformism takes many forms but all are characterized by either: 

(a) a naive faith in the ultimate tractability of democracy. Thus the Green Party has 
proposed a no-growth capitalist economy, and recent commentators have suggested that 
capitalism and ‘greenery’ are compatible3; or 

(b) the pessimism that ‘changes must ultimately be determined by Parliamentary 
arguments’ since ‘we’ aren't powerful enough on our own. 


Arguments for tractability or compatibility are based on the observation that certain 
green battles have been won, and that certain green indicators (e.g. relative absence of 
sulphur dioxide air pollution) have been known to co-exist with growth. The problem 
with this position is that it fails to look at the whole picture. Battles may be won 
through reform, but the whole war will not be won this way since to stifle the hydra- 
head of capital in one direction is to have it popping up somewhere else. Imagine, for 
example, that we in the anti-roads movement were so successful that we not only 
prevented all new roads being built but closed many old ones. Without a concerted 
attempt to deal with the growth-needs of capital from which the mania for roads issued, 
our lives would be ruined in other ways - by a massive growth in information 
technology, railways, air transport, even canals! Thus in Holland and Belgium, 
opposition is less over roads than over railways which, due to the level of 
industrialization over there, are taking up the few remaining green spaces. 


The position of pessimism is actually more politically dangerous than naive faith in the 
reformability of the capitalist system. Pessimism in practice is a self-fulfilling prophesy 
of the form ‘none of us will actually be able to change things so let's not be too 
adventurous’. 


What both leftist and eco-reformist positions have in common is that they both look 
outside ourselves and our struggles for the real agent of change, the real historical 
subject: leftists look to ‘the party’ while eco-reformists look to Parliament. By contrast, 
and despite some of the material and comments put out in the name of the No M11 
campaign, by adopting direct action as a form o politics, we at the No M11 campaign 
look to ourselves as a source of change. In summary, then, I am arguing that both 
traditional left and eco-reformist interpretations of our struggle are simultaneously 
inadequate and counter-productive. They are counter-productive because these various 
interpretations are not simply ‘intellectual’ positions; they are practices which in turn 
affect the object of the interpretation - namely the interpreting subject herself. In other 
words, the ‘pessimistic’ eco-reformism is simply a special case of a general process of 
self-fulfilling prophesy; the interpretations people make of what they, as a collective, 
are doing come to condition what they do in the future. 


So how are we at the No M11 campaign a source of change through our own actions? 


Our expectations of what counts as success have shifted over the months since I have 
been involved. Particularly since the fall of Wanstonia, increasingly less people now 
believe we can stop the M11 link road being built. But we have been prepared to 
continue this long war of attrition because we could see that the money we cost the 
construction companies and the Government through our occupation of squats, 
invasions of sites and other actions was having some impact on the ideas of many 
people and on Government priorities. Thus, we should understand the Government's 
decision to shelve much of its huge roadbuilding programme in political not simply 
economic terms. Our activities have delayed the building of the road by at least six 
months; and estimates for the amount of money we have cost the building contractors, 
and by extension the Government, vary from £2million to £18million. 
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But compared to even a traditional Labourist struggle, such as the signal-workers' 


dispute, this is actually small fry.4 Therefore the key to the political significance of the 
No M11 campaign lies less in the immediate aims of stopping the road and in the 
immediate costs we have incurred for capital and the state (although these are great 
achievements and great encouragements to others), and more in our creation of a 
climate of autonomy, disobedience and resistance. 


Life of permanent struggle 
As a way of covering some of the diverse activities of self-(re)creation that take place in 
the MII struggle, I will use the term ‘life of permanent struggle’. This life of 
permanent struggle is the framework for the creative processes of the MII campaign, 
and it is at the same time itself a creation, a self-invented mode of existence. What this 
means is that the different acts of creation and resistance are more-or-less coherently 
related as part of a conscious collective project; it is the fact that the various particular 
acts are intended as and function as parts of a whole way of life that make them radical, 


subversive and potentially revolutionary.5 


Much of the significance of this life of permanent struggle lies in the fact that a certain 
way of life is required to maintain the capitalist system: a life of discipline and 
conformity, with expression limited to purchasing power. In order to create the wealth 
necessary to maintain itself, this system requires that most of us live in accommodation 
that we pay for, that we pay for our food and clothing etc. (and that, as individual 
purchasers, we aspire to more and better housing, clothes etc etc) - that we therefore 
perform wage-labour in order to pay for all these things. In order to maintain itself, 
capital also requires that those who do conform perceive the lifestyles of those who 
don't as unattractive and precarious. 


The way of life adopted by many of us in the No M11 campaign is the very reverse of 
this - and points to the way a whole society could live. I'll now describe how the 
immediate practical requirements of our struggle against the M11 link road undermine 
the dominant set up. 


Squattin 

A life af panes struggle was not really a free choice, but rather a function of the 
fact that the struggle was over a large road in whose path lay a number of houses, trees 
and other green areas; the best way to defend these is obviously to occupy them and 
live in them collectively. The importance of squatting as a tactic in the radicalism of the 
MII struggle is vital, binding together as it does daily life with offensive resistance; 
living on the route of the proposed road allows easier intervention in the building of that 
road! Moreover, a situation without the dull compulsion of rent, work, bills etc. 
provides the basis for creating and re-inventing a community, which, in turn, 
encourages other ideas. 


“ Some estimates for the signal- workers’ dispute (just 19 strike days over 5 months) put the amount 
they cost business at over £200m! 

‘The contrast between a life of permanent struggle and the way we tend to conduct most other types of 
struggle is clear, for example, by comparison with the poll tax struggle. In our fight against the poll 
tax, we had meetings, riots, prison pickets, bailiff pickets and so on, but (for most of us) large sections 
of our life, activity, time and living space were easily sectioned off from the poll tax struggle in time 
and space. That is not a criticism of the way we did things, but it is a fact of the nature of that 
particular struggle and indeed most struggles. Although most of the people living in Claremont Road 
have other places where they can go - as I do - once they are on Claremont Road, they are living the 
struggle: life is the campaign and the campaign is life. 
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Squatting is itself is a tremendous act of resistance as well as a material necessity. But 
obviously we have gone beyond mere squatting and have made the campaign into a 
more thoroughgoing struggle, and not only through our incursions into construction 
sites. We have gone beyond squatting as lifestylism firstly by barricading our squats, 
secondly by taking over the street itself in Claremont Road, and, finally, and as part of 
taking over the street, we made it into our actual living space - rejecting in effect the 
imposed division between the privatized domain of the house-holder and the ‘public’ 
(i.e. traffic-dominated) thoroughfare. More on this below. 


‘The pixies’: devalorization and auto-valorization 

Parallel to squatting are the many acts of damage and theft that go on against the link 
road at night (and sometimes in broad daylight). Equipment, materials, structures, 
offices, vehicles, fences and machinery at link road sites are damaged all the time, 
sometimes by a large crowd who will outnumber security and disappear when the 
police arrive, but more often by small groups who operate out of view of security. This 
has added massively to the costs incurred by the construction companies. Even better, 
lots of material is stolen from link road sites and other sites in the area. This material, 
such as fencing, is then used for our purposes, such as barricading. This process has a 
beautiful roundness and economy about it: turn the enemies’ ‘weapons’ against them! 
In devalorizing these materials from capital's point of view, we re-valorize (or 
autovalorize) them from our own. 


Obviously, these kind of activities are not.widely discussed within the campaign, let 
alone mentioned in our public pronouncements (press releases, leaflets, pamphlets, 
interviews etc.), which leads to a rather one-sided picture being received in some 
quarters of what we're about and what we do. So much has to be underground, has to 
be secret, even within the campaign. How can we go around saying that our continued 
existence as a semi-permanent site of resistance depends crucially on theft (allegedly)? 
We are just too weak to be open about this. 


Communal life 


Those staying at Claremont Road attempt to live communally in many ways. Many of 
the houses are shared, and there are communal meals although a degree of (semi- 
commercial) organization has operated in recent months. We have experimented with 
different ways of relating to each other and organizing; the unknown was explored or 
tried rather than simply left unknown. Some of the limits of what can be done 
communally reflect the problem of new people or outsiders coming in who can't be 
trusted; the campaign is already very open, but the disadvantage of this is that it makes 
it easy for spies and other enemies to gain access. The only solution to this is not so 
much to close up - difficult given that we're always attempting to include new people, 
and cannot check them in any formal way - but to expand and generalize the struggle. 


Free activity: reclaiming ‘time’ 

Some indication of the threat our mode of existence poses to the stability of the 
mainstream is given by the fact that many people who have relatively well paid jobs in 
the construction industry have preferred to ‘work’ with us rather than for a wage. 
Without doubt, we have been nowhere near successful enough in appealing to such 
people. But nevertheless, we must be doing something right when so many carpenters 
and other skilled workers have come to ‘work’ for hours on end to take part in the 
barricading and related construction work that goes on in Claremont Road. Arguably, 
we never do enough barricading (see below), but what we do takes place without 
financial incentives, which can only be a good thing. 

Reclaiming space 

We have taken over the tarmac of the street itself, and now only part of it is open to 
vehicles. We have tried to ensure that security guards now occupying part of the end of 
the street do not use the street to park their cars; rather any parking spaces are reserved 
for our people. Some months ago one of the elders of the campaign initiated the closing 
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of the main part of the street to traffic by building artworks on the actual tarmac. These 
works of art were made from objects in the natural and artificial environment: tree 
stumps, chains, bicycle parts etc. This was followed by the turning of the street itself 
into a ‘living room’ by using the furniture, carpets, fittings and other objects from some 
of the houses on the street to make actual rooms on the street. Each had its own 
character. These rooms did not simply operate as art - they were functional as living 
spaces. This came to be seen as a deliberate echo of (idealized) pre-car communities 
where children could play in the street, neighbours socialize etc. without fear of being 
knocked over. As more objects filled the street, and more people took over the road, 
Claremont was also becoming a virtual no-go area for the police. In the early days, a 
local sergeant would patrol regularly and knock down the artwork each time he went 
past. But eventually he stopped going down the street at all. We felt we had excluded 
the police through our own numbers and power etc., but in fact part of it was the fact 
that the police were being diplomatic, and when they deemed the time to be right they 
would come in when they wanted (as on the 2nd of August when four of our houses 
were evicted and demolished with the aid of riot police). Throughout, however, we 
have led the police to believe that all the artwork and other objects in the street were 
easily movable, but in fact many of them are cemented into the street, or filled with 
earth and rubble so they can function as barricades. 


Creativity, change and contestability 

Thus, this life of permanent struggle is simultaneously a negative act (stopping the road 
etc.) and a positive pointer to the kind of social relation that could be: no money, the 
end of exchange values, communal living, no wage labour, no ownership of space. In 
this account of the development of a new ‘undisciplined’ community (i.e., one not 
constrained by the daily grind of work-discipline, and social control), a community of 
resistance, three interlinked themes stand out: creativity, change and contestability. 


We have created ourselves anew through our active creation of our environment. We 
don't simply sit occupying derelict houses waiting for the bulldozers. From the 
beginning of the campaign we have been creative: taking over and renovating these 
houses, beautifying them, covering them and work-sites with graffiti, barricading 
them, and doing the same to the street itself or the green areas we have occupied. Being 
part of this creative process allows us to see ourselves as not simply ‘anti-road 
protesters’ but a force of resistance to a whole way of life, as attempting to assert 
something different. 


What that ‘something different’ is continues to change. Flux and transience are 
important concepts in the campaign, reflecting our recognition that we may have to 
change our location, tactics and methods at short notice: from squatting to site invasions 
and vice versa, from art to barricading, and so on. 


Finally, not only what we do but the meaning of what we are doing is open to argument 
all the time. This is not to say that there are not dogmas, and I'll return to those in a 
minute. But the point here is to contrast the fluidity and contestability of action and 
interpretation in our struggle with the kind of rigidity that a party or union would 
altempt to impose on a struggle. Are we ‘essentially’ an anti-roads campaign, or 
something else? Is non-violence tactical or principled? Is the artwork purely symbolic 
or strategic? Are we demanding (‘rights’ etc.) or simply taking? These issues get 
argued out and provisionally resolved in the very process of doing them. 


Many of the themes of the No M11 struggle resonate with those found in the writings 
of the Situationists.© Their concerns with pleasure, art, humour, critique/satire of 
consumerism, ‘self-realization’ and ‘wholeness’ are all captured in the opposition ‘life 


© For example, R. Vaneigem (1967). The Revolution of Everyday Life. London: Rebel Press/Left Bank 


Books (1994). +7 


versus survival’), Survival may actually be nor more than a living death of wage- 
labour, money, routine, bureaucracy, boredom, the state, the police, consumption, 
town planning, bourgeois discipline etc. Survival may also be to varying degrees of 
comfort; but however comfortable, it does not correspond to the spontaneity, love, 
creativity, humour, comradeship, commitment, risk-taking and Hegelian/existential 
leaps into the unknown etc. of living. Survival is merely existence within the purposes 
of an alien and parasitic power, living is the very reverse of this - it is the negation of 
this encroaching power through conscious, joyous resistance.8 


As well as sharing some of its strengths, the No M11 campaign falls down in some of 
the places where the Situationists fall down also. A critique of alienation in the realm of 
consumption and ‘everyday life’ is necessary, but where is an adequate critique of 
commodity production and capitalist crisis? Those in the No M11 campaign do not 
produce such a theory, not because, like the Situationists, they think that capitalism has 
solved some of its contradictions. Rather they don't think about capitalism at all, except 
incidentally. The campaign's theories remain inadequate to its practices, and into this 
gap of theory dogma often steps - usually liberal dogma, reflecting both the middle- 
class backgrounds of many within the campaign, and the nature of the campaign itself, 
which fits uneasily into the traditional image of class struggle. 


I mentioned earlier that the solution to the problems attendant on communal living can 
be resolved by expanding and generalizing what we do. So why haven't we done this? 
One reason is the lack of numbers. Over 2, 000 people are involved with the campaign 
at some level, but at any one time only a small number of these are physically present. 
But the other reason for our inability to go any further beyond ourselves must be 
attributable to this lack of theoretical insight and sopistication. Dogma is a fragment of 
theory frozen in time which is applied uncritically, holding back practice. It is easy to 
slip into; an approach found to be effective in one situation is then applied to all 
situations, or held as a principle. The No M11 campaign is very hectic. Lacking both a 
grounding in a critique of capitalism and the space to reflect on our project adequately, 
dogmas are able to become dominant currents. That is not to say, however, that the 
various ideas and dogmas that arise within the campaign are all compatible or 
unidirectional. Contestability is one of the advantages of incoherence! 


Contesting the communal identity; ideological dilemmas 


i now want to move on to some of the dilemmas of the M11 struggle, all of which 
touch on the very heart of the issue of what we're about and therefore how we should 
and can act, both within the collectivity and toward those who come into contact with 
us. I have come up with three major areas of controversy: the question of non-violence; 
the issue of how the free space is created; and the question of a division of labour 
within the campaign. 


7 One obvious difference between the concerns of the Situationists and those involved in the No M11 
campaign is the concern with the future. ‘And above all I would promote this one watchword: “Act as 
though there were no tomorrow.” declares Vaneigem (ibid. p. 116). Despite the fact that many of us 
involved in the No M11 campaign view spontaneity and pleasure as essential components of the 
struggle itself, an important element of the campaign's rationale is the apparent lack of concern of the 
car/road empire for the future. Hence the common argument within the campaign, ‘There'll be no future 
for our children (if the road is built etc).’ In fact, the car/road empire does have a concern for the future 
(i.e., the future of its profits; hence its concern with planning), although the future it envisages is 
neither as global or as long-term as that evoked by the No MII campaign. 

8 ‘The desire to live is a political decision.’ Ihid., p. 18. 

‘People who talk about revolution and class struggle without referring explicitly to everyday life, 
without understanding what is subversive about love and what is positive in the refusal of constraints - 
such people have a corpse in their mouth.” /bid., p. 26. 

(And who was it said ‘Revolution is the festival of the oppressed’ ?) 
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These controversies are bound up with the three themes I just mentioned: the 
contestability of what we do means that even dominant a and interpretations are 
uestioned; our creativity opens up new areas for possible dissent and argument; and 
the constant changeability of the struggle means that emphasis may shift from moment 

to moment. . 


‘Fluffing it?’ 

I'm going to begin by discussing perhaps the most controversial of these ideological 
dilemmas: the question of the status of non-violence. The reason this isso 
controversial, perhaps, is because it is being argued over in all sorts of campaigns and 
struggles across the country as the anti-roads movement grows and as gree such as 
this one begin.to resist the new Criminal Justice and Public Order Bill. 


Just how non-violent are we? lan 

For some people - and I'm not going to say it's either a majority or a minority at the 
M11 struggle, because this question too is argued over - non-violence is not simply a 
tactic appropriate to certain situations, it is a principle to be applied to all situations. Put 
more critically, some people sometimes reify non-violence into a dogma to be used to 
rhetorically bludgeon others within the campaign. 


Thankfully, even those who profess to be principled ‘fluffies’ or adherents of 
ideological non-violence are not always consistent. Inconsistency arises in a variety of 
ways. There is, for example, the flexibility of those who recognize the strength of 
being unpredictable, the limits of the usefulness of non-violence and the need to contest 
definitions of violence (thus while the police regard the smashing of fences, equipment 
and machinery as ‘violent’ we would obviously dispute this). But there is also the 
contradiction in the consciousness of people who advocate blanket non-violence but 
find themselves unable to practice it consistently. Violence has been used within the 
campaign - reluctantly - to exclude people from Claremont Road. And many who think 
of themselves as fluffies would admit that in some situations they would use physical 
force against another person in order to perees themselves. Clearly, unless they are 
willing to use the same force to protect their comrades they are guilty of not only 
hypocrisy but also of selfishness and cowardice. But my point here is to emphasize that 
it is not particular individuals or groups who should be criticized - this could degenerate 
into a merely moral or ad hominem argument - rather I want to look at the issue at the 
level of practices. I do not presume complete consistency, and so my critique is 
therefore against principled-fluffy practices not people. 


Practical arguments 

In the No M11 campaign, the predominance of non-violence as an integral part of the 
campaign identity was fuelled as much by a fear of media/public opinion response as by 
the practical question of how a relatively small group of people could continually 
disrupt construction work in the face of a physically large workforce of security 

guards. But there are, indeed, strong practical imperatiVes behind our adoption of non- 
violence, so let me first rehearse these practical arguments. 


Given that the work on the road is scheduled to last at least four years, and given that 
the most effective way to fight it is to have a permanent and visible presence on or 
nearby the route of the road, able to climb into work-sites and disrupt work, and given 
also the fluctuations in our numbers, using open physical violence to get past security is 
not a viable strategy. If, for example, we had the numbers on one occasion to beat the 
guards in a fight, we would face revenge when we were vulnerable: in our squats or 
next time we invaded a site when our numbers were low. In fact, in numerical terms we 


¥ As has been noted in a number of class-struggle anarchist publications, pacifism is on the rise 
generally. To understand why this is, a wider discussion of the balance of class forces as a whole in this 
country would be required; but this is beyond the scope of the present text. 
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are usually evenly matched with the guards, but they are mostly much physically bigger 
than us. We therefore attempt to operate within certain unwritten rules of play, and we 
attempt to outmanoeuvre the guards within those rules: thus a crowd of us will run onto 
a site, many of whom will expect to be escorted or dragged out by the guards, while a 
number will actually manage to scale the cranes where the guards can't reach them. 


There are many complaints within the campaign over ‘violence’ from security guards or 
lice, and over illegitimate use of arrest and other interventions by cpa But there 
ave been hardly any use of batons, let alone horses, snatch squads by police at the 
M11 struggle. We have been able to carry on our war of attrition because, by and large, 
we have not appeared to up the stakes too much, and so the police have often adopted a 
hands-off approach. 


The practical imperatives remain in place, it is true, but on many occasions it is clear 
that the strategy of non-violence has become written in stone as a simplistic panacea. 
During the period when a large number of new people were coming on to the street, for 
example, there was an occasion when someone questioned the usefulness of non- 
violence simply by asking ‘What do I do after they've hit me?’. Instead of being given 
a rational argument, he was virtually shouted down hysterically with rhetoric about 
non-violence. Similarly, some people in the campaign expressed fear that the demo 
against the Criminal Justice Bill on the 24th of July might not be ‘fluffy’, as if the 
tactics of local road protests should automatically generalize to other situations. The 
tactic of non-violence arises from a position of weakness: it is like people saying ‘We 
are weak and vulnerable - let's capitalize on this by using it as a method!’ - appealing to 
the humanity and sympathy of others (see below). But it simply doesn't make sense to 
assume we'll always be weak or that the method will work with every different 
potentially confrontational encounter. 


_ In the struggle against the A36 superhighway just outside Bath, a protester was nearly 


killed when a tree surgeon apparently deliberately cut the ropes securing him to a tree. 
After.this, protesters took rocks with them into the trees to use in case another such life- 
or-death situation arose. In the early days of the fight against the M77 on the Pollok 
estate, Glasgow, police were beaten up by large numbers of local residents. Does 
‘violence always lead to violence’, as the cliché says? One only has to see the large 
number of counter-examples to realize that this is far too simplistic, and that particular 
situations must be judged on their own merits. The point is that if methods vary across 
different anti-roads campaigns, then they will obviously vary across different types of 
struggle. Non-violence can be very persuasive in certain situations; it can discourage 
security and police from being more violent than they might otherwise be on certain 
occasions. But what about when the stakes are'raised, when the powers that be think 
we're being too successful? Police and security on the ground will be under orders not 
to be disarmed by politeness and non-violence; they will be thinking simply of getting 
us out the way by any means necessary, and if you can't get away quick enough you 
will have to try to defend yourself. At the demo against the Criminal Justice Bill on July 
24th, a leaflet was distributed advising people that one-tactic they might try if the police 
start getting heavy is to ‘lie down and be a doormat’. This advice was naive, 
ee and dangerous. The forces of the state will wipe the floor with 
*doormats’. 


Non-violence as part of democracy 

A second rationale for non-violence arises from its heritage. Linked as it is with all the 
historical baggage of civil disobedience campaigns to gain civil rights, the strategy of 
non-violence has been articulated within the No M11 campaign on a number of 
occasions as a way of bringing us more into the democratic fold. The demand is made 
that our non-violent iperiee be recognized as ‘part of the British democratic tradition’. 
In other words, the demand is made (rather piously on occasions) that we exercise our 
‘rights’, that non-violent direct action be seen as a necessary part of citizenship. NVDA 
is legitimate because it may be consistent with certain principles in the law. 
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Organizations allied to us, such as ALARM UK, Road Alert! and the Freedom 
Network make explicit the ideological linkages, citing the suffragettes as an example 
and precedent for such integration and inclusion, Michael Randle, the well-known 
seace campaigner, in his recent book on civil resistance, !0 follows the philosopher Ted 
onderich in seeing certain forms of protest such as non-violent direct action as 
enriching rather than challenging democracy.!! 


But let's be clear about this. What they refer to by the term ‘democracy’ is the alienated 
politics that got us in this mess in the first place. Do we want to see this system achieve 
full ascendancy - with a bill of rights to make explicit the guarantee of our paltry 
‘freedoms’ in exchange for our duty to obey a law which keeps us in line - or do we 
want something better? In the No M11 struggle, many of the activities I have taken part 
in or heard about are not at all part of the miserable democratic exchange of 
representation, rights and duties; they go far beyond this, and are both adequate and 
satisfying in themselves. !2 These actions point to a type of social form which 
embodies freedom in a way that bourgeois democracy simply cannot. Honderich and 
Randle might regard such activities as roadblocks, barricading, site invasions etc. as 
‘ultimately good in the long run’. But what about resisting arrest, criminal damage and © 
theft? What about generalizing what we do to tube-fare dodging? These don't and 
cannot enrich democracy - they can only subvert it - and so much the better for that. 


‘Use’ of the mass media 

The importance of non-violence was imported from other struggles, such as Twyford. 
lt became consolidated in the Wanstead phase of the campaign because it was good for 
public relations: a lot of ‘respectable’ residents got involved because they liked non- 
violence as a moral position. They were concerned with our image in the mass media, 
(thought to be the determiner as well as the reflection of (middle class) public opinion. A 
concern with getting ourselves into the media continues, although many people have 
become cynical about this through their experiences of the press. 


Of course we need to let people (all people?) know that a force of active opposition 
exists to the road. But this should not be conflated with relying on the needs of the 
mass media to disseminate our message. The problem with relying on the mass media 
is that you will be colluding with the very prejudices you're wying to subvert. !3 The 
more we get our more ‘fluffy’, middle class face accepted by the media and the Daily 
Mail readership, the more we are agreeing to marginalize our ‘darker’ side, to send it 
deeper underground; this is the price of cuddling up to them. If the struggle is indeed 
about a whole way of life, the aim should be to change or confont public opinion, not 
Appease it. 


‘0M. Randle (1994) Civil Resistance. London: Fontana. 

'! Can we be sneaky and position ourselves within the discourse of liberal democracy in order to get 
wider participation? The discourse is one of recuperation of struggles, and is more likely to moderate 
our radicalism, channelling it into the useless dead-end of alienated (representational) politics, rather 
than functioning as some kind of transitional demand. (See the point below about ‘use’ of the media 
operating as an appeal to the very ideas we want to subvert.) 

'* Another argument which assumes the legitimacy of the democratic process is the suggestion that 
‘our argument is with the Department of Transport, not with the police or security guards’. Again, 
while this is true at one level, the problem of it is that it seems to accept that the police and security 
are just some kind of neutral layer. But of course, both groups protect the sovereignty of private 
property and state capital, so they can't be neutral. Moreover, to say that our argument is simply with 
the DoT not the people on the ground in a way flies in the face of the very raison d'étre of direct action 
- which is to intervene on the ground. This is why so many people in the campaign spend so much 
time disputing with the construction workers and security. The argument seems to reduce direct action 
merely to publicity-seeking when it ought to be environment-changing and self-changing in its own 
right, 
' iy )ne example is the question of the physical appearance of No M11 campaigners. Although it was 
recognized that the good burghers of Wanstead would like us better if we all wore suits instead of 
seruffy clothes when we invaded work sites, we felt that this was not a price worth paying! 
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Humanism 

Finally, on this issue of non-violence, let me deal with the humanist argument, perhaps 
the most deeply ideological of all the justifications for non-violence. I once heard an 
experienced eco-campaigner angrily denouncing some people on one of our site actions 
as ‘scum’ because they had apparently been violent towards some security guards. As 
I've already made clear, the danger of being violent towards security is that, because 
we are usually relatively vulnerable, such actions put us all at risk. But, on the other 
hand, to call people ‘scum’ for fighting security guards displays an utter confusion. 
Just who are the ‘scum’? The police and private security who attempt to physically 
impose a road upon us ultimately by any means necessary? Or some people who want 
to resist this process? Our relations with police and more so with security are 
problematic, changeable and contradictory. But it is naive to argue that the basis of our 
non-violence towards them should be a kind of humanism. Some of ALARM UK's 
literature evokes the spirit of Rogerian humanistic therapy when it invites us to 
remember that ‘security guards are capable of change just as much as we are’, It is true 
that they are ‘human beings too’, but they are certainly not ‘only human beings’; they 
are paid to enact an particular role and if they do not do this properly - by being too 
human, for example - then they will be fired. As Vaneigem says, ‘It is easier to escape 
the role of a libertine than the role of a cop, executive or rabbi.’ (p. 139). 


How is our free space created? 
Claremont Road is a free space. But what activities are the most important in creating 
and maintaining that free space? 


‘Hard-core barricaders’ and ‘lunch outs’ 

A dilemma over ‘hard work’ versus ‘hedonism’ was present in the campaign from the 
beginning. Again, the dilemma over this question faced by each individual, the 
arguments and accusations within the collective, and the waxing or waning of a 
particular emphasis within the campaign reflect the exigencies of the situation itself 
rather than a purely intellectual debate. Many of those taking part in the campaign do so 
consciously as part of a whole way of life that is attempting to resist and avoid the dull 
compulsion of work-discipline, conformity etc. This was certainly true of the Donga- 
types who were for many people the prototypes or personifications of the campaign, at 
least until the Claremont period. Sitting round a tree to protect it was not simply a duty - 
it was a pleasure in itself. But, particularly when houses are threatened with eviction 
and demolition, it is necessary to do some kind of physical activity in order to slow 
down the contractors (as always we attempt to slow then down, and do not usually 
expect to win’). During the Wanstonia period, the question of whether the barricading 
should be total as opposed to selective was a source of persistent and heated argument. 
The same argument has been revived in Claremont Road. 


In Claremont Road, barricading is never assiduously done by everyone on the street. 
Instead, there is a hardcore crew of barricaders who work incessantly - often inside the 
houses where no one can actually see them - and a large pool of more occasional 
barricaders who work on particular projects, either on the houses they are staying in or 
in the street as a whole. Windows are tinned up from the inside, attics fortified, doors 
reinforced, ground floors filled with rubble, and towers built on roofs, and so on. It is 
never ‘enough’, and on the final day of Claremont it still won't be ready. 


But if our struggle is simultaneously a fight to live rather than simply a grim, dour 
attempt to slow the roadbuilding down, then it is counterproductive making the houses 
so well barricaded that they become uninhabitable. For one person or a small group to 
devote themselves single-mindedly to barricading may be laudable and may produce 
some highly useful defences; but it may also be a kind of self-sacrifice that conflicts 
with the desire for pleasure, and may end up excluding the very people who might 
otherwise be defending the house on the actual day of the eviction. 
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ut if the special ambience of our free space is not guaranteed simply by single-minded 
harricading, nor is it guaranteed by its opposite - pure hedonism. The tarmac in 
Claremont Road was full of armchairs and art, enabling a leisured way of existence. 
[Sut resentment built up among both the hard core barricaders and others who put a lot 
of effort into the street. They saw that things needed to be done and that some people 
were doing nothing and yet enjoying the benefits of the street, such as the free or 
subsidized meals. These do-nothings are called the ‘lunch outs’, and drinking strong 
lager came to be associated with parasitic laziness, internal violence and making a mess 
of the street. The solution to this was deemed to be forced expulsion from the street, 
and over a period of perhaps a month about 20 people were thrown off the street in this 


way, | 


Was this a return to a primitive work ethic? The old disciplines of alien bourgeois 
society reimposing themselves in the height of the siege? In fact, a level of balance 
became struck - at least provisionally, because resentment is always under the surface - 
whereby a number of lunch outs are now more or less tolerated (as long as they don't 
actually hinder other activities), and more people join in the barricading - albeit 
intermittently. Even though some of those expelled were a menace to others, there is 
also a recognition among some people that there was an element of scapegoating in the 
response to the lunch outs. For one thing, drinking alcohol is an unreliable indicator of 
doing nothing and parasitism. For another, the apparent do-nothings were part of a vital 
reserve army of resistance in the event of big evictions. They also helped maintain our 
control of the street at night, simply by being there, in the face of encroachment of 
space by security, and did other things to make the street ‘ours’ that may have gone 
unnoticed by the hardcore barricaders (such as some of the ‘pixieing’). Moreover, since 
lew on the street were ‘always working’, the quasi-hysterical revulsion against lunch 
outs was in some ways a reflection of dilemmas within each of us. Such questions as 
‘um I doing enough?’ and ‘am I spending too much time taking drugs?’, instead of 
being problematized themselves for being leftovers from old-style work-discipline, 
become displaced onto an obvious target. 


Art versus barricading 

The same dilemma over priorities in the creation of our free space is manifested over the 
relation between barricading and art. Art is evident on the street, on the exteriors of the 
buildings themselves, inside them, on the tarmac, and on the posters we put up and in 
the slogans and messages we have painted everywhere. How important is the art in the 
street? Increasingly less important, it would seem, as more houses and spaces in the 
street become given over to barricading instead of art, and ‘lunch outs’ pay no respect 
to the street artefacts. It is of course too early to say whether this is a permanent 
tendency, whether the ‘art phase’ is at an end. Possibly ‘art’ can reappear in new guises 
and locations: on roofs, for example. 


lo what extent is a trend in either direction (towards more art or towards more 
harricading) a conscious decision by the collective? Being a collective, it ought to be the 
case that communication is sometimes unnecessary; we all understand what we are 
about, so we just act upon that - that is the secret of our spontaneity and yet our 
‘ideological’ cohesion. On the other hand, although the identity is always being 
reinvented, at any one time it has certain boundaries. At the other pole from 
communication is initiative, and when someone is particularly imaginative or energetic 
there is no guarantee that their efforts will be consensually endorsed. On the whole, it 
might be true to say that the identity and image of the campaign, particularly in 
Claremont Road, is always a product of the untidy resolution of this dilemma over the 
form and direction of creativity. So many ideas are put forward, many of them 


' Some people objected to the forced exclusions, saying ‘I thought we were about freedom’ or words 
io that effect. But of course, freedom is always relative, and the very fact that the campaign is always 
tying consciously to maintain and reinvent itself in specified directions (i.¢., to maintain/create a 
particular identity) means that there will be limits to that freedom at any one time. 


bi 


extremely good ones, yet which don't get enacted. So many plans are made at collective 
meetings, but are not heard of again. So many initiative are started yet not finished, An 
interesting point, however, is that the imaginative and energetic enthusiasts who start 
lots of things but don't finish them function to determine priorities since by leaving 


things unfinished they force others to complete the job. ~ 


Division of labour? 

The final controversy I want to discuss is the question of a possible hierarchy or 
division of labour within the No M11 struggle. Given the broadly libertarian ethos of 
the campaign, hierarchy is something actively avoided by most individuals; it and the 
division of labour are after all part of the system which most people in the campaign 
want to resist and negate in some way. But it would be naive to say that there is no 
form of hierarchy or division of labour; though, equally, it might not be easy to get 


‘many people in the campaign to agree on the exact nature or origin of this division. 


‘Core’ and ‘periphery’ 

Difference was built into the campaign from the beginning, when certain ‘local 
residents’ from Wanstead invited ‘experienced eco-warriors’ from outside to help them 
fight the road last September. This division between local residents and experienced 


eco-warriors overlaps with the following distinctions: ‘full-timers’ versus ‘part-timers’; 


those living on the route versus those living nearby; and Claremont versus Wanstead. 
In each case, there are some people who are more heavily involved in certain activities 
than other people, and these activities are defined by many in the campaign as a whole 
as core activities. Thus squatting, barricading and site invasions are core activities, 
whereas attending meetings, writing letters etc. might not be. On the other hand, ‘the 
office’ is also cited as at the heart of the campaign, but ‘the office people’ may or may 
not take part in the three ‘core’ activities just mentioned. 


Given the flexibility of the campaign, you might think it obvious that people will move - 
between the different areas of activity. But the point is that this is not necessarily the 
case, and some people feel resentful (particularly in Wanstead) that decisions are being 
taken by ‘a ag og without any consultation. It is certainly true that the campaign is not 
democratic in the sense of having elected committees etc; the reason is less doctrinal 
than practical - having an executive such committees would be too rigid for the needs of 
the struggle, for one thing, and, for another, who decides what is more a matter of who 
is there and who is willing to take part at any time.!5 


The counter argument to the complaint that decisions are being taken without consulting 
‘everyone’ is the very reasonable point that ‘everyone’ is not equally involved, so why 
should those who are not so deeply involved be able to take decisions about the 
activities of those who are? It is the ‘core’ people perhaps who most ‘ought’ to feel 
resentful; they have dropped everything to devote themselves to this Struggle and have 
little life outside of it. 


Wanstead and Claremont 3 , 
The relationship between Wanstead and Claremont road is less than satisfactory for all 
concerned. Wanstead was where the campaign took off and where a lot of otherwise 
respectable local residents got involved and became politicized. Yet they find it hard to 
keep up with Claremont Road: problems include the distance of Claremont from 
Wanstead, the high turnover of people, its frequent changes of direction and appearance 
(its chaos), the new types of people on the street (lunch outs etc.), the perceived change 
in attitude of many of Ee preeues (no longer so ‘welcoming’). Some of the Wanstead 
residents feel disappointed that the perceived Donga ethos of earlier times has been 
replaced by the dominance of a harder edged attitude, corresponding with the influx of 


'5 If the decision to make decisions democratically is itself democratic then that is already presupposing 
that democracy is appropriate. The alternative is to take an undemocratic decision to endorse democracy. 
But doesn't that demonstrate that ‘non-democratic’ methods aren't so bad after all...? 
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lisaffected youth on the street. The campaign has become more proletarianized in many 
ways. This conflicts with the middle class pacifism, nature-loving environmentalism 
ind educated-dropout character that used to predominate. It is these factors as much as 
he practical problems of distance that have conspired to ‘disempower’ the Wanstead 
residents in relation to Claremont Road, and make them less then equal partners in the 


‘alliance’. 


Ix it the fault of ‘the campaign’ (i.e., the full-timers, those living on the route etc.) for 
hol making enough effort to include the locals? Particularly early on, ‘the campaign’ 
made a lot of effort to include locals. The cooling down of the love affair is a mutually 
reinforcing thing: as Wanstead people got less involved in Claremont Road (for most of 
us the central focus of the struggle), so the rest of the campaign put more energy into 
other projects, which in turn made the campaign less attractive to the Wanstead locals. 


Keining in the identity: the Claremont ‘ghetto’ 
Our ‘natural constituency’ now would seem to be the residents of Leytonstone and 
Leyton; but the new people coming on to the street are more likely to come from other - 
‘laces across London. The attempt to include locals has come to be seen as less 
important than the attempt to get the ‘already committed’ down to the street more. These 
already-committed types are predominantly experienced eco-campaigners (Earth 
lirstlers etc.) and middle class environmentalists from around the country. For many 
of those in the campaign from the beginning, the already-committed types were ‘people 
like us’; it was as if there was a fear of the campaign identity getting out of the control 
of the existing ‘core group’ of identity-definers. Ironically, this loss of control has 
happened to some extent anyway; the influx of London ‘alternative types’ (lunch outs, 
sub-criminals, disaffected youth etc.) has made the street both less welcoming and less 
hysically able to accommodate visiting people as more houses get trashed or 
vurricaded. Claremont has become a ghetto in certain ways - just another big 
‘alternative’ squat. 


lt was surely a mistake in terms of priorities to concentrate on getting the already- 
committed down more often instead of attempting to make contacts with others living 
nearby. But it is also partly a function of the nature of the situation. For one thing, 
during the early days of the campaign making Leytonstone its focus, there just didn't 
seem to be the interest among locals that there had been in Wanstead; in effect, we gave 
up hope of attracting more of them. For another thing, by being committed to certain 
lifestyles, locals just couldn't take an equal part in the creation of the campaign as 
others who were willing to drop everything to squat, tree sit etc. Some ‘locals’, 
particularly those who lived on the route, do not fit into this category. But the majority 
of involved locals, by remaining self-consciously ‘Wanstead residents’ (with all that 
connotes), give the initiative to the ‘full-timers’, yet resent the power the full-timers 
thereby wield. 


Some of these problems might have been overcome earlier if the organization had 
devolved at the very beginning, in terms of funds, office functions, responsibilities etc. 
Instead, everything has been channelled through one main office, particularly since the 
collapse of the weekly meetings as a popular forum for decision-making and discussion 
(for many people the meetings were just too long and boring). When devolution was 
attempted to be introduced more recently, it was already too late; the initiative came 
{rom ‘the top’ (‘the office’/‘the clique’), and everything continued to be channelled 
through them anyway. 


The ‘disempowered locals’ did try to create their own power base by initiating a new 
site of resistance at Bush Wood. The question of whether this too would degenerate 
into another division of labour (with locals engaged more in auxiliary tasks than 
activism) was unfortunately not able to be tested in practice because the whole area was 
destroyed by the demolition firms before the new encampment was able to get going 


properly. 
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by John of the Aufheben collective 
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Text of a talk to the Bri 


cviifp’ -Derogatory and inaccurate. 


We are challenging a huge structure, "the silent, violent majority", it has a capacity for violence and 
regularly uses the jack-boot, the gloved fist, the telescopic truncheon and quick cuffs, in an attempt to 
suppress new ideas. These ideas; creating positive communities from nothing, attacking the 
established life path; go to school, get a job, consume, consume more, retire and dic, promoting 
respect for people, animals, the air, the land and the sea; are honourable. 


From the pragmatic perspective, those who choose to oppose us, the violent ones, have only dipped 
into their arsenal. CS gas, rubber bullets, tear gas, metal bullets are all on the waiting list. Non- 
violence allows us to express ourselves in a way that we can never be ashamed of. We will never be 


sat at home waiting for a sledgehammer through the front door, after "positive" identification. Belief 


in non-violence, belief that violence against the planet is wrong, belief that violence against anything 
living ts wrong are all the same thing. 


Anger and aggression are positive energies which we must accept as an essential part of all of us. 
These powerful energies, when mixed with fear and a lack of conviction lead to violence. We have 
nothing to fear, our lives should be dedicated to the survival of a habitable future, we are right. It's not 
hard core or more committed to respond to violence with violence. If we seriously want to effect 
change positively, we must show due respect to all, not just those who agree with us immediately. 
Directing anger positively is our strength. This struggle is for everyone and we are winning. 


The language of false progress is devoid of emotion and passion, it is full of ignorance and greed. We 
must challenge both their actions and their attitude by showing a uniting and positive alternative. 
Strength of conviction is not a tactic, it is heart-felt. Diffusing hostile situations with humour, keeping 
things light, is an extension of that. 


What's your long term view? Is alienation of others part of that view? 


Oh, but this is just academic, middle class bullshit. Or is it? You decide for yourself 


of Claremont Road 
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Now he’s one of the many who has pledged 
to take part in the peaceful defence 


CRIMINAL JUSTICE BILL 


A Tarmac Monster 
it has it's servants 
they are everybody 


they are your family 


you serve it with loyalty. 


It came and devoured 
ate all the beauty 
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they are eve 
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they are you and your family 
you serve it with loyalty. 


The beauty had no voice 


the authorities did not care 
only some turned away 


~ 


the only people who spoke for 
were treated as Criminals 


the beauty 


N. Pike 


The Innocent ave Criminali sed | 


eC Ic od O ree Fears, many of them exaggerated, have been expressed within the campaign for many 


months over the effects of this new legislation. It was feared by some that the clauses 
an aggravated trespass and trespassory assemblies would stop all protest altogether. 
SA cA ate a Bither this or the majority would be frightened off, leaving only a core of highly 
Ee 2 A | P| RISON | ' committed people still active. Yet it is also recognized that many of the actions of the 
fae He ‘in on previous events were already embodying many of the worst aspect of the new 
pee) aw, such as discretionary arrests, and arrests in what appeared to be only a civil 
| matter. 


At the time of writing, it is still not clear how directly the laws will affect us. Certainly, 
it would appear the draconian new laws on squatting will not apply to us. It may be that 
the police will make a decision at the top level not to apply the new laws as a matter of 
course to certain kinds of protests. But, as is often pointed out, the fact that the laws 
exist means that the police will have the discretion to use them. Moreover, in the 
Wanstead and Leytonstone areas, the police are under some pressure from the Crown 
Prosecution Service to make some decent arrests instead of wasting the courts’ time 
with stupid little arrests for Breach of the Peace and other charges, many of which are 
thrown out of court. 


The last thing I want to discuss therefore is the way we might fight the new legislation, 
and the way the dilemmas of identity and strategy faced by the No M11 campaign might 
inform what we do as a group when the new Bill comes in. 


In a general sense, I expect everyone here will agree with me that the way to fight the 
Bill is firstly to carry on doing the same actions which the law seeks to criminalize. And 
| expect everyone will agree that the degree of unity which the Bill imposes upon us by 
grouping us together ought to be used as a weapon in our struggle. We will carry on 
doing the same kind of things, but we will also do them together, co-ordinating and 
offering support where practicable, we hope, amongst the various types affected: 
squatters, ravers, travellers, road protesters, hunt sabs and so on. But is also important 
\o think about why these activities have been grouped together in the first place, and to 
he conscious of the significance of what we're doing when we attempt to carry on after 
the Bill becomes law. The reason why road-protesters along with squatters, ravers, 
travellers and the various other groups affected are being picked on in this way is 
because tendencies like these threaten to undermine the system of work and discipline. 
If too many people did them, we'd be in a society where people saw no need to pay for 
anything, no need to work, no need to accept town planning, the authority of the police 
etc. The government wishes to curb the activities of people like us to discourage more 
mainstream people who might be attracted by our lifestyles. In the eyes of the state, it is 
important that our lifestyles are marginalized as much as possible. 
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Hut when we look at the concrete process of what we're actually going to do against the 
Hill in this conscious, concerted and unified way, some of the controversies I 
mentioned earlier arise again. Some of these disagreements were apparent in the 
organization and content of the demo on 24th July. One tendency within the demo 
crowd wanted to appease the police at any price; others wanted to actually do something 
beyond the usual tokenism. 


One area of controversy for us in the No M11 campaign revolves around the level at 
which we ought to be fighting this battle. Do we want to fight the new law at the 
immediate level of direct action itself or do we want to use direct action as a way of 
gaining publicity for a later de jure decision on the laws? 


3 


I say this because the suggestion has already been made by a sometime M11 
campaigner, who is part of Leeds Earth First! and Forgive us our Trespasses, that we 
should ‘aim to force them [the police] to use new laws’. He goes on: ‘people who are 
not arrested could follow the ones that are arrested and hand themselves in ... we need 
to milk police inactivity for all it is worth, with slogans like “Who's afraid of the 
Cyer”’. 


The aim of these strategies is to use ‘the mass’ simply to get ‘numbers’ into 
court/prison, so that we can have media coverage, and so that clever individuals can 
argue in court as signifiers for the whole collective. The strategy, as he says elsewhere, 
requires a core group who are prepared to go all the way, and a number of other people 
backing them up. 


But if, as he says elsewhere, ‘no arrests shows it [the CJB] is ineffective’, why try to 
get arrested at all? This argument illustrates some of the dilemmas I've been discussing: 


Are we about sacrifice (through arrest) for some future or external good, or are the 
victories and satisfactions of the immediate situation what it is about? 


Is the collective merely a vehicle for creating a media spectacle, or is the collective a 
force for change in its own right? That is, do we force the police not to arrest us 
through a court ruling (using the law etc.), or do we ‘persuade’ them directly that it's 
not worth their while? 


Finally, do we want a predefined hierarchy of sacrifice, with some standing for all 
of us, or should everyone try to be an activist? 


I take as my model for a reasonably successful struggle that over the poll tax to argue 
that the latter choice of each of these dilemmas should be the emphasis: in the poll tax 
struggle, most people were prepared rather to avoid prison than welcome it for the 
publicity; there we used our collective force in non-payment and riot to impose our 
desires de facto, with the later changes to the law merely reflecting this; and there, the 
Militant-imposed hierarchy of information and power was largely boycotted after 
people realized what they were trying to do. 
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Just slip into this yellow waistecoat and hard hat 
We'll pay you a wage so your kids don't go short 
on chemicals and commercial illusions 
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When mass stupidity becomes mass sickness 

are you still defending the State in their earthrape 7 

are you still wearing their clothes and insisting on your impartiali 

> | ie ILA as the capitalist monster grows another head i 
bah if 


hs. devours you and your class | 

\? It's time to transcend the work ethic survival fj 
with creativity and communal living : 
with giving and celebrating | 
reclaim your lives. 
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thoughts from a rooftop, Grove Green Road 


The roof is gone 

and the first floor 

an outdoor lounge is set up high 

a giant sunflower towers behind 
Sharing a slightly damp settee 
with a manakin, brightly clad 

we sit in invisible silence... 

it's dark 

as usual, eviction could be any day 
the manakin looks kind of vacant and aloof 
I wonder what it's history is.... 


On the road outside, headlights snake their rushour blues, 
boredom, frustration, people bustle, head down, 

places to be, people to see, jobs to forget, 

home to their terraced houses which hug the streets 

carpets of east end community stretching out and out and out 
in the distance canary wharf winks big brother phallus fallacy... 


To the other side, people carry firewood, push trolleys, roll wheels 

a child plays with three dogs, tin whistles, drums drift on the airways 
the treehouse knocks and sings and plays the Stones 

fires and sculptures punctuate the street 

dead cars rest in peace carmageddon 


One side a road 

the other a street 

Reclaimed Land, taken back from capitalist grasp 
By no means Utopian, 

we still have the problems of the city, 

and commercialism stands with its foot in the door, 
but here we are singing and dancing and creating 
without being taken away 

we are laughing and breathing and being 

and living off their waste which fuels our possibilities... 
the night air tingles. 

the Tower's getting higher. 

tea might be ready in the cafe. 
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The Keys To The City 


Over towers in the sunshine, something gazes down 
Swooping over rooftops to the haze in the distance 
Sleeping buses carry you past the empty park 
Something's going to happen, it pulls your glance around 


Running down the pavement, tn a sea of black and white 
Between the parked cars and all that Charlie said 

The smell of cut grass, open to the sky 

Dreaming upwards, always upwards, the radio overhead 


And now the ghosts have gone, the buildings crumble 
But the the street names still sing out to someone... 


Secret places buried where the tarmac is so thin 
All tied up in the straight lines you grew up in 


Years slip by between the red brick buildings 

By the time you reach the gate ut does'nt feel like home 
Something's bearing down, you're cunning ap the stairs 
To a room full of secrets, open to the sky 


And now the ghosts have gone the buildings tumble 
But the street-names still ring out to someone 


There's a part of you that carries on, dancing down the lane 
Criss-cross the journeys that you make today 

And sometimes you remember, before you started racing 
To catch this summer magic that you left behind. 


George Green , Wanstead , 1994. 
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Casually sponsored by market forces, And noticed that in a riot & 
Or a revolution It was curious that cars, An yone's car, | 


The outdoor game of chess where brick pawns fought their car wheel 
hub counterparts represented the war game we had entered into in our 
stand against the motorway. Sometimes it was easy to get lost in the 
strategies of attack and defense and locked into our role as protestors 
within the drama. 

But agacent to the giant chess game was Brickhenge, built on one of 
the earth's natural energy lines which was found to run through 
LEYtonstone, and right across the centre of Claremont Road. It's no 
wonder the place had always been a lively eastend street with the best 
street parties and it's no wonder it was the last dramatic stand on the 
route of the M11. The natural energies of the street were beyond 
polarities. To go with them was to live an experimentational, creative 
life beyond limits. 

Leylines have been built on in history and their energies knowingly 
abused for dodgey purposes. This leyline may soon be tarmaced and 
driven over by countless metal boxes on the road to nowhere, but the 
past and future are recorded, never to be forgotten by the land, and the 
Earth is strong. She has ways of dealing with offensive bacteria as part 
of her natural healing processes. Look how road bridges crumbled and 
cars were crushed in the Kobe earthquake last year. The Earth speaks. 
Those who listen will not only survive, but LIVE. 
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Always seemed the first to go" 


Heathcote Willlama - Autogeddon 1991, ee 
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The gigantic catastrophies that threaten us today (1932/34) are not 
elemental happenings of a physical or biological order but psychic 
P events. To quite a terrifying degree we are threatened with wars and b 
4 revolutions which are nothing more than psychic epidemics. At any 
¢ moment several millions of human beings may be smitten by a new 


madness and then we will have another world war or devastating 0 aif 
revolution. Instead of being at the at the mercy of wild beasts, 
- earthquakes landslides and innundations, modern man is battered 
4 by the elemental forces of his own psyche. This is the world power Da 


which vastly exceeds all other pow 
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"Whatever you can do, 
or dream you can do, 
begin it! 
Boldness has genius 
magic and power. 
Begin it now!" 

Goethe 
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Since the eviction of Claremont Road, a dairy, a hospital, a lodge 
and a stables have been squatted in the E11 area. The protesters 
remaining are all a lot cleaner and more refreshed, and as we all live 
off the route, tactics can be more positive and offensive, rather than 
the reactive, defensive nature of the last phase. 

There was a lull in actions against the M11 roadbuilding for a while 
but the last few months have seen the boredom of the security 
guards relieved by continued site invasions and disruption of work. 


Two sites are occupied on the route, as this goes to print. 
Greenmania, a camp in the trees near the Green Man roundabout, 
was set up when contractors began felling trees to make way for an 
unpublicised slip road. The felling was stopped and benders & 
treehouses were erected. 

Also the last house on the M11 route was recently squatted - one 
night when the security guard had gone out to make a phonecall! 
The big old house on Fillebrook Road is currently being barricaded, 
as the DoT and Squibbies fume from afar. 

Both these occupations face impending eviction and need support. 


New ideas are springing up and issues are broadening. We have 
annoyed Whimpey and Costain, the Highways Agency and the 
British Roads Federation by occupying their offices and getting on 
their roofs. Some have done solidarity actions on Whimpey sites 
(the Pollock contractors) and some M11 pirates have climbed up the 
Cutty Sark in Greenwich as a protest against the proposed riverside 
road there. 


As anti-road actions move more onto opposing Car Culture, there 
have been monthly Critical Mass bikerides in London and other 
cities, where a mass of cyclists take over the streets in rush-hour 
traffic. A Reclaim The Streets group is being set up in London 
which opposes auto-domination and promotes walking, cycling and 
cheap (or free) public transport in the city. 


Currently quite a number of M1 lers are living in Wanstead and 

Snaresbrook, squatting buildings which are destined for demolition 

in the name of progress. The Wanstead Environment Centre is 

under threat of demolition to make way for new offices, the Stables' 
Jo2 


- 


land is destined to be Brooksided and the Lodge is due to be 
knocked down and replaced with new flats. As usual the 
government has a total lack of respect for the local community, it's 
character and it's voice, and squatting these buildings to protect 
them and to develop them as sustainable living spaces helps make a 
stand against their single minded proposals for economic 
development. 


Claremont Road, in material terms, is now another M11 site, 
flattened and fenced off with tin and hard hats. They have erased it 
from the East End map, though I still see the tower sometimes from 
Grove Green Road, and their machines can never bulldoze the 
experience we gained and the people we became... 


The anti-roads movement has become so much more than opposing 
road building. As the State imposes more oppressive laws, it is part 
of a wider movement in which more and more people are getting 
together and reclaiming time, space and liberty, and taking control 
of their own lives. 


And still the M11 link road is a long way from completion... 

It's not too late for a Wanstead-Leyton Linear Park; cycleroute, 
habitats, footpaths, trees, bridlepath.... a green link through the East 
End perhaps... ; 


"This day has ended 
What was given us here we shall keep 
A little while, and my longing shall gather dust 


and foam for another body 


A little while, a moment of rest upon the wind, 

and another woman shall bear me 

If in the twilight of memory we should meet once more, 
we shall speak again together and you shall sing to 


me a deeper song 


And if our hands should meet in another dream 
we Shall build another tower in the sky " 


from "The Prophet", Kahlil Gibran 
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USEFUL ADDRESSES 


No M11 Link Campaign 
c/o Wanstead Environment 
Centre 
Wanstead High Street 
Wanstead , LONDON 
Tel: 0181 5274896 - general 
0181 9898741 - actions 


Reclaim the Streets 
2, Crossway 
London N16 8HX 
Tel: 0171 2542290 


Road Alert! 

P.O. Box 5544 
Newbury 

Berkshire RG14 5FB 
Tel: 01635 521770 


Freedom Network 
Cooltan Arts 

372, Coldharbour Lane 
Brixton SW9 

Tel: 0717372745 


Squall 
c/o 2, St. Paul's Road 
London N1 2QN 


No M65, Lancs 
0161 861 7895 or 
0585 16431] 


No M77, Glasgow 
0141 9462700 


A30, Devon 
0385 278157 


THANKYOU for all contributions & support, 
to Jimmy Johns, John of Aufheben, Xavier, 
Rachel, Busker Ray, Potty, Leslie, Mahalia, 
Pete, Gary, Adrian, John the Cook, Camilla 
Berens, Ted, Albatros, N.Pike, Colin, Mick, 
Tom Davis, Steve T, Cornerstone and their 
quirky computer, Erihk for his ink, Chas for 
the tape, The Prodigy for their sounds, the 
Claremont roofslate sender, the energy of 
East London, BoB and all the creative activists 
of Claremont Road, E11 not M11. 

BOOM CREATION! 


Respect to Jim Chambers 
Remembrances of Ben and Fisal 


This publication is available from the 
Wanstead Environment Centre, London El i: 
Reclaim The Streets office, 

121 Centre, 121 Railton Road, Brixton, 

56a Infoshop, 56a Crampton Street, E&C, 
Compendium Books, 234 Camden high St, 
UBIK Books, Hyde Park Corner, Leeds 6, 
and maybe more... at £1.50. Bargain. 

All profits to the No M11 Campaign 


or send to Clare Zine, 

c/o p.o. box HP 171 Leeds LS6 1XX 
£2.00 inc. p&p, (cheques/ p.o.s to 
"No M11 Campaign") 
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